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find. This is the privilege of anonymity, on both sides of it. But imagine now a King and his Voltaire doing witty discourse over their Supper of the gods (as, on the set days, is duly the case); with such a consciousness, burning like Bude light, though close veiled, on the part of Host and Guest! The Friedrich-Voltaire relation is evidently under sore stress of weather, in those winter-autumn months of 1752,—brown leaves, splashy rains and winds moaning outwardly withal. And, alas, the irrepressibly electric Voltaire, still far from having ended, still only just beginning his Anti-Maupertuis discharges, has, in the interim, privately got his Doctor ATcdkia ready. Compared to which, the former missile is as a popgun to a park of artillery shotted with old nails and broken glass !—Such a constraint, at the Royal dinner-table, amid wine and wit, could not continue. The credible account is, it soon cracked asunder ; and, after the conceivable sputter-ings, sparklings and flashings of various complexion, issued in lambent airs of ' tacit mutual understanding ; and in reading of Akakia together,—with peals of laughter from the King,' as the common French Biographers assert.
' Headers know Akakia,'l says Smelfuugus : ' it is one of the famous feats of Satirical Pyrotechny ; only too pleasant to the corrupt Race of Adam ! There is not much, or indeed anything, of true poetic humour in it: but there is a gaiety of malice, a dexterity, felicity, inexhaustibility of laughing mockery and light banter, capable of driving a Perpetual President delirious. What an Explosion of glass-crackers, fire-balls, flaming-serpents;—generally, of sleeping gunpowder, in its most artistic forms,—flaming-out sky-high over all the Parish, on a sudden ! The almost-sublime of Maupertuis, which exists in large quantities, here is a new artist who knows how to treat it The engineer of the Sublime (always painfully engineering thitherward without effect),—an engineer of the Comic steps-in on him, blows him up with his own petards in a most unexampled manner. Not an owlery has that poor Maupertuis, in the struggle to be sublime (often nearly successful, but never once quite), happened to drop from him, but Voltaire picks it up ; manipulates it, reduce*
1 Diatribt tin Docletir Akakia (in Voltaire, (Euvres, Ixi. 19-62).